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assured until I see you I will keep in loving remembrance your loft words, and your fervent prayer !
Sleep well and may God grant you a peaceful summer with your devoted
As the summer went on Poe grew no better, and daily Virginia failed and faded, and the resources of the household -were being slowly reduced to the starving point. Autumn came, the snow and the cold and the winter seclusion, and affairs grew desperate j the wolf was already at the door when by happy chance this same Mrs. Gove, whose kind heart could prompt her to something better than her -verses, called on the Poes, and found the dying wife in the summer sitting-room, which had been taken for her use. The scene requires her own description : —
"JThere was no clothing on the bed, which was only straw, hut a snow-white counterpane and sheets. The weather was cold, and the sick lady hfid the dreadful chills that accompany the hectic fever of consumption. She lay on tho straw bed, wrapped in her husband's great-coot, with a large tortoise-shell cat in her bosom. The wonderful cat seemed conscious of her great usefulness, The coat and the cat were the sufferer's only means of warmth, except as her husband held her hands, and her mother her feet. Mm Clemm was passionately fond of her daughter, and her distress on ac-, count of sher illness and poverty and misery was dreadful
to 'see/1 *
, •    * lugtam, ii. 88, 89.                              a Ingram, H, 97. shall be with you to-morrow [illegible] p. M., and be 18
